jS6                      HYDE PARK.                   [ACT i.

TrL What do you mean, gentlemen? friends and fal]
About good counsel !                                               [out

Vent. I'll put up again,
Now I think better on't.

TrL Tis done discreetly.
Cover the nakedness of your tool, I pray.

Trent. Why, look you, sir ; if you bestow this counsel
Out of your love, I thank you ; yet there is
No great necessity, why you should be at
The cost of so much breath; things well considered :
A lady's love is mortal, I know that,
And if a thousand men should love a woman,
The dice must carry her ; but one of all
Can wear the garland.

TrL Now you come to him.

font For my own part, I loved the lady well,
But you must pardon me, if I demonstrate
There's no such thing as you pretend, and therefor
In quittance of your loving, honest counsel,
I would not have you build an airy castle-;
Her stars have pointed her another way,
This instrument will take her height

[Stows Ike diamond ring.

Rid. Ha!

Vent. And you may guess what cause you have to

triumph ;

I would riot tell you this, but that I love you
And hope you will not run yourself into
The cure- of Bedlam.   He that wears this favour,
Hath sense to apprehend.

Rid. That diamond?

Ytnt. Observe it perfectly, there are no trophies
Of vanquished love, I take it, coming toward you ;
, u It will be less affront, than to expect
Till the last minute, and behold the victory

. MtiUL Ttet ring I gave her,